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THE MINIATURE LADY

Problems That Confronted an Aspir-
ing but Diminutive School-Teacher

By

fort from the reflection that no

one since Eve has ever had
a monopoly on trouble: Eve might
have avouded her tnals; but Lalia
Bart's were thrust upon her.  They
were large in every beholder's eye—
or small, rather—for this was her
trial’ she was short four feet cight and
one-half inches  in height, with all the
feclings and digmty Ielonging to five feet
cight and a half.

She kmged to sweep through the college halls:
she could only tnp. She desred to appear com-
manding  she had to stand on tptoe in a crowd to
avend being smotherad. She hated to be petted
the fermumne portion of her fnends persistently
petted her —the masculine portion wished o,

“She s the sweetest, dantest hittle lady yon
swaw,” the parls of Alpha Gamma wrote home
in her freshman year, “and we are so glad that
we've  rushed  her st our Csororty ! Alpha
Gamma feels nich i petting: her ™’

sShe was pogmlar with the men of the college
alvon, for the mstitutsen was coseducational

“iof vonurse there 1= no que=tum abaout mvitang:
the snnture Loy ! they wonld sav 1o cach other
in the fiscnsswm previens o any socwal function,
“She 1s g pay Bttke Bk, and the thing would not
bwe complete without her ™

In her setpor vear the garle of Alpha Gamma
mourmel,  CWhat shall we do without her adviee
tent '.r..r‘“ .'|--Ll'l] thie Tuipoars lll -'|-<|Il']!'!:'1'..

“And her plans for fun®” waded  the sopho-
ey

And her dear lovels
frochmen

Chvery ome booves vou, Lalug ™ eried Belle Gailbert,
an Mpha Gamma semor. " You are so popular
and bright! O, dear! Tweh 1 was ke yvout™

Yoo, four feet epht and ctubby ' scornfully
fromn Ladia, M wihies were horaes, in this case
vou'd have a lll"-illl'.lll"‘- uncomfortable one to
rde ' And the hrtle woman  gathered up her
luwekn for the “HALT on whose windy top the
eolhe pe stimul

At the vestibmle door she pansed. *We are
sengors now, Belle, ard vor'll tind that sour height
haus a commmertal value when voun pet out n the
*Arenar”’ " The List word was mosmatation of the
college chancellor, who was an Fastern man prone
tor adidl an R where it wos convenent,

Tor fully e badf of the semor voung women the
“Arenar” meant the teachers” world, Temporanly
or permanently, over half of college women become
teachers. To such a pesiten Laha Bart was
Jooking forwand caperly. She hud her plans al-
ready Lol She would have a platform bult in her
lase powern,  wherever that ought be, of extra
hetpeht And om that 1-11'1--f':| she would stand
arnd rule AL, ves' give her halfl a chance and
she conld becone a commander U niesmscronsly
Poadis ot umes] her dimunutive 1pure untill her head
would have just coversd the four feet cight and
ot half mark

She was goang tooa lecture which she partienlarly
"2 b o, e adter the Jeoture che imended to inter
view the lecturer The lecture was on the canses
of the fall of Rome, and the lecturer was Professor
Romney Faulks, who, leang soung and broad-
shonihlered, had recently in it n l!'..lf}:" of a
new .1.1' wtment in the college, namely, a teachors
tir the

This teachers
chancellir s, whes
“We have
who are twachers, prncipals o
Now why not tnvite them o
the

redtites a timst chunce ar

I-,:l.l.\ BART derived small com-

ever

wars?" solwrly from the

on g

apency R &
v brllant sdea of the
1} his faculty

this Lind

WOV Was
1S Loy

.III

oo el

alumng  scatters OveT

i
i preparatory schools
}

atd schossd tristees

rve thewr alma moatr 1o wtent of gpiving our

the IT s ‘.'v--'-xi-
.

agreed the Gacultv, and

oW §

“‘surely, members of

ALICE LOVUISE LEE

the agency were at once appointed,
with Romney Faulks, A. M., Ph.D.,
LL.D., acting as secretary.

To him, after an hour with Rome's
trials, Lalia carried her own, cover-
ing them, however, with a serene

face. She trailed her unusually long
skirts into his office back of the lec-
ture-room.
“Have you a few moments to spare
me, Professor Faulks?” she asked in her
five feet eight dignity which set so sweetly
and quaintly on four feet eight.

**Indeed, | have, Miss Bart.” said Romney, pulling
out a lng oftfice chair for her. On second thought
he pushod back the big chair, and pulled a little
wicker rocker into place.

Lalin saw the change and sighed gently.
belomged to her peculur trial.

* Please don’t tell me, Miss Bart, that you will
require me to produce one of the agency blanks,
Spare me that blow!"™ lwgan the young professor,
Laughing. **Ask me to recommend you to a library
position of a—a—""

“Yes,"” said Lalia emphatically, “a what? That's
just it. Teaching s all an ordinary college course
prepares a Worman for.”

Professor Faulks opened his mouth suddenly, and
closedd 1t as quickly without speaking; but he smiled,
and at the smile Lalia's head was Lifted a trfle
higher. They both had attended numerous hLittle
Iuncheons lately down in the city given in honor
of semor engagements.  Lahia had attended college
to tit herself to teach, to command, not 1o become
engaged—and obey. Hence the obstinate tilt of
her head.,

“It's an agency blank 'm after,” she said, “and
recommmendations and all the rest of the necessary
evils attendant on getting a position.””

Romney, who understomd the tip of the girl's
head, lughed aloud and opened the desk ar which

It all

he sat. He drew out a long sheet of paper, selected
a pen, and with mischief lurking in his downcast
eves, proceeded to write.

**1 presume you know,” he began hesitatingly,
“that the questions are printed here on the shect
and are not of my own making. I simply write in
the answers. The queries are a bit—well—in-
quisitive."”

“Do they begin at the disease which camied
off my grandfather?” asked Laha, smiling.

Romney laughed. *‘No, they are along the line
of assurance, not insurance. They go no further
back than vour age.”

“Twenty-five,” casily from Laka.

Romney's pen refused to work. He looked at
the little, smooth, fair, pink-checked face and tiny
figure and said awkwardly: *‘Let's write it down
twenty."

“You don't believe me!™ flushed Lala. “ Do not
write it twenty. [I'm twentv-five.”

Romney bit his pen. “Of course, Miss Bart, I
believe you; but who else would? ™

“I know it's my misfortune,” said Lalia humbly,
playing with her muff, “'to appear childish. I'm
very sorry."”

Romney left off chewing his pen. “It's some-
thing that few women would grnieve over, 1 fancy,”
he said, a queer expression in his eves. I know
of no malady cured so guickly as youth,” and he
wrote: " Twenty-five.™”

“Your hcight?” he
business-like.

Lalia pulled at the nbbon on her muff and
said slowly: ** Four feet, cight and one-half inches ™
Then anxiously, as Romney wrote: “Are von
putting in the half inch?™

Romney choked and nodded.

“And will you add,” Lalia went on slowly: ***She
appears taller?'"’

Romney’s head dropped lower over the paper.
“*Suppose,” he murmured, “the principal to whom
this is sent reads that and then sees vou? Whae
would I be likely to get?”

Lalia looked out over the city, and her fuce was
filled with real trouble, which surprised Professor
Faulks. He, in common with the majority wha
knew her, never thought of trouble in connection
with her happy ways.

After one glance, he hurniedly wrote down her
words, and asked the next question: **What ex-
perience in teaching have you had?”

**None,” said Laha simply. 1 want to get some"

Romney’s mustache twitched a tritle as he wrote
down hali her reply.

“Now., it's customary.” he began with a Lapse
into awkwardness, ““for cach applicant to leave
thair photograph with us to send out to differin:
schools along with our recommendations,”

Laha drew a card out of her muff. [ knew
that, and so came prepared.”

Romney took the photograph and studied i
a sweet, delicately rounded face with infantile hnes
which contradicted the womanly
eves; hair piled high on the head and
fluffed about the brows: the roundes
of httle throats, with a ng fur 1.4
around the shoulders.

Romney gazed in delight—und in
despaar.  The man in him reve lod
over the picture; as secretary in o
business scheme he groaned mwanl-
Iv. It would be difficult to make hi =
see why such a photograph wonli
not find favor with prncipals.

“Miss Bart.,” he finally exclumed
bluntly, “will you not put «n on-
of vour—well, we'll say the dress
vou have on, and—and make vour
self ook as old as vou can, and fix
vour face so it will Jook  well,
ahem'—sort of “teachentied.” and
then sit for your portrait?  Forgive
the suggestion, Miss Bart.  Of course
all this 15 just business, and 1 want
v to stand a chance of getting o
position.””

But Laha was not offended. 00
course,” she sand, " 1U's just baaness,
and | understand better now, than |
did before even, how [ am mvy wors:
cnemy in secunng a position.”’

She held omt her hand for the
offending photograph; but Professor
Faulks Lud 1t in a drawer on top
a dozen more. saving bhali can
lessly - “Perhaps 1 had better keop
1t here until vou bang anctler. in
case | shonld want to use i.”

Four davs l-lh'!'. l.-tl:.l '[ll'l'w't\l-ﬁl
herself at  has doar Shee
had Jeft her hat and oot

went on tryving to ot

ofhice

ehe
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Said Romney

“"You Have Won Him Already.”

(omlinmed om face ¢




